2                          MY   EARLY   LIFE

I made other journeys In my childhood ; to Reinhardsbrunn

in Thuringia in September, 1862, to Swinemilncle in August,
1863, to the Baltic and the Kiesengebirge in the summer of
186i and to Oeynhausen in June and Wyk in July, 1865 : of
which mere mention suffices.

The memory of any child born in Berlin must be tinged with
a military colour. It was impossible to think of the capital of
Prussia without soldiers and regimental bands. The midday
changing of the guard was part of the picture of the city. So-
called church parades still took place on Sunday in my childhood.
The garrison parade in Berlin occupied both sides of " Unter
den Linden/' the infantry taking the south side, the cavalry,
on foot, the north. My grandfather took the salute at the
Opera Place: a spectacle which the princesses of the royal
house used to watch from the windows of their palace, where
a window was likewise reserved for us children.

I can still recall watching the splendid Austrian regiments
which took part in the war with Denmark march by the
windows of the Crown Prince's palace in the year 1864. Par-
ticularly fine was the appearance of the Hungarian Infantry
Regiment, King of Prussia No, 24 (known as the Prussian Foot),
then commanded by my grandfather, with their snow white
coats and pale blue breeches. When, shortly after my accession,
I became commander of the regiment, 1 presented it with an oil
painting of my grandfather taking the salute in the Opera House
Square. In the World War they especially distinguished
themselves before Lemberg. I also remember the return of the
victorious troops in 1864, and, above all, the moment when
the Danebrog was displayed.

While my father was fighting in the 1866 war, my little
brother Sigismund was taken from us. This loss was a heavy
blow to my parents, and one which they never got over.
My father's coming home at the end of the war is still vivid
in my mind; we were at Heringsdorf, on the Baltic, and I
'had to say a poem to him, referring to Sigismund's death.
Later we all went to Erdmannsdorf in the Riesengebirge,